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past the Porte Saint-Martin, owing to the great crowd
that blocked the way.
Want had abandoned to their own resources a
considerable number of workmen, and they used to
come there every evening, no doubt for the purpose
of holding a review and awaiting a signal.
In spite of the law against riotous assemblies,
these clubs of despair increased to a frightful extent,
and many citizens repaired every day to the spot
through bravado, and because it was the fashion.
All of a sudden Frederick caught a glimpse, three
paces away, of M. Dambreuse along with Martinon.
He turned his head away, for M. Dambreuse having
got himself nominated as a representative of the peo-
ple, he cherished a secret spite against him. But the
capitalist stopped him.
"One word, my dear monsieur! I have some ex-
planations to make to you."
"I am not asking you for any."
"Pray listen to me!"
It was not his fault in any way. Appeals had
been made to him; pressure had, to a certain extent,
been placed on him. Martinon immediately endorsed
all that he had said. Some of the electors of No-
gent had presented themselves in a deputation at his
house.
"Besides, I expected to be free as soon as-----*'
A crush of people on the footpath forced M, Dam-
breuse to get out of the way. A minute after he re-
appeared, saying to Martinon:
"This is a genuine service, really, and you won't
have any reason to regret-----"
All three stood with their backs resting against a
shop in order to be able to chat more at their ease.